COMIN'  THRO'  THE  RYE. 

A  Lmsie  lives  hy  -ifondev  bm'm 

Thou  hast  left  me  ever. 
n  '  B^fy  Native  HiglilaTid  homo. 

DAINTY-  DAVIE. 

THE  THORN. 

N-A-EBODV... 


Glasgow,~Printecl  for  the  BsokseHers. 


^Mmin^  ■thuou^h  the  ryM^ 


If  a  b^dj'  nieet  a  body,  comiu^thro^  tk^  rye 
If  n  body  kiss  a  body,  iieed  a  body  ay  ?  J 

Ey*Fy  lassie  lias^  her  laddie, 

Naiie  tbey  say  Kae  1  !  I 

Yet  a'  the  k<l^  they  sm'le  at  me 

Whep.  comia' thro'  the  rye.  ^ 
Amaijg|(;he'l):iiin  tb     i;  ;iwaSn 

I  dearly  loe  n  v 
But  whare  his  haiiK  ,        Laj  his  name, 

X  di^nna  care  to  t  iL  1 

If  a  body  meet  a  body,  comin*  frae  the  tCM| 

j4  a  body  greet  a  body,  need  a  body  frown  ; 

Ev'ry  lassie  has  her  laddie,  | 

>vane  they  say  hae  I !  I 
Yet  a'  the  lads  they  smile  at  me 

When  comin  thro'  the  rye.  ^ 

Aniang  the  train  there  is  a  swain  ; 
1  dearly  loe  myser, 

But  wliare  his  hatiie^^or  what  his  name  j 

I  dinita  care  to  tell.  # 


II 
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i  LASSIE  LFVES  BY  YOI^DER  BURN. 

I  Lassie  liv«s*  by  yoi^der  btH*rt, 

That  jinks  about  Ijhe  seggihs  ; 
There  alt  she  gies  her  ;?heep  si  turn^ 

Tb  feed  amang  the  brakens. 
^ould  I  believe  sheM  woo  wi'  me, 

In  spite  of  masm  or'daddie  ; 
'd  aften  slip  out  owre  the  lea, 

An'  row  her  in  ray  plaidie. 

iler  breast  to  busk,  I'd  violets  pu', 

That  bla\V^  aboon  ih^  boggieV 
Ind  blue  bells  hing in'  wat  \vi'  dewj 

Fraer  yonder  glen  sae  fou|ji^. 
)ould  I  believe  she^d^  woo  wi'  ine, 

An'  tak  me  for  her  laddie, 
-d  often' slip  out  owre  the  lea, 

And  row  hkr  in  uiy  plaidie. 

I  maun  aiva',  I  eanna  stay, 
j   Shou'd  a'  gang  tapsekeerie, 
pBhou'd  boggfe  4iieet Imel  in  xhi  way^ 

This  night  I'll  see  vny  dearie. 
!?11  ben  the  spence  an^d  dre^s  a  wee, 
||^  Wi'  knots  and  bughts  fu'.  gaudy, 
''or  I  canna  rest  until  1  see, 

Gin  she'll  coiue  in  my  plaidie. 
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And  wfi*re  a'  nod-din'  nid  idd  nodding  'i 
And  we're  a'  n^dd^nVat  oiaii  house i)t  hame;^; 
Now  the  daily's  awa 'tis  tike  tiw>e  tQ  a^w,  : ,  i,r 
For  the  lads  likeda$setjfaiid  the; lasses  lads  t^<> 
Kate  sits  in  tl><^ jpeuk. wi'  her  lad  sae  true, 
And  the  Carle  takej'ie?  a'  for  ye're  a'  noddiu' 
too, 

And  we're  a'  noddij^'  nid  nid  npcMinV 
And  we're  a'  noddin'  at  our  house  at  hame ; 

And  we're  a'  noddin'  nid  nid  nodding  i 
And  we're  a'  ppddin'  at  (^w  hausid  at  hamel;.!^ 
And  how  d'ye  Kimnier  and  b6\v  d'yje*  thriya, 
And  how  many  bairns  hae  y^,  i^Limmer  I  hajg 
five, 

And  are  they  a^  at  ha,me  ?  Oh  na,  na,  na,  > 
Twa  o'  them  are  gOTje  wi'  Willie  far  awa,  . 
And  we're  a'  noddin',  &c. 


THOU  HAST  LEFT  ME  EVER. 

Thou  hast  l^ft  me  e.Ytir,  Jaiiiie, 

Thou  hast       m^.e^er  \ 
'iliou  hast  left  me^v^r,  Jamie* 

Thou  hast  left  me  ever, 


Ilften  lllou  hast  vowVi  tliat  death 
Only  shoiikl  us  sever  ^ 

Nov/  thou'st  left  thy  lass  for  ay  : 
I  maun  see  thee  ^ever,  Jamie^ 
I  maun  see  thee  uever  ! 

'iliou  hast  me  forsalcen,  Jamie, 

Thou  hast  me  forsaken  ; 
Thou  hast  m42  forsaken,  Jamie, 

Thou  hast  me  forsaken, 
Thou  eanst  love  anitlier  Jo, 

While  my  heart  is  breakirig  ! 
Soon  my  weary  e'enr  I-11  closer 

Never  mair  to  waV^n,  Jamie, 

Never  mair  to  sVaken  ] 


MY  NATIVE  HIGHIAND  HOME, 

Vly,  Highland  home,  where  tempestsMovyv 

And  cold^  thy  wintry  look3, 
Thy  mount^ilis  cwwn'd  with  driven  snowy 

And  ice-l30Ui:d  are  thy  brooks  ! 
iut  colder  far  the  Briton's  heart, 

However  far  he  roam, 
to  whom  these  w^grds  no  jpy;  impart, 

My  native  Highland  home  ! 
Thea  gang  wi'  me  to  Scotland,  d^iir; 

W'^  ne'er  agaiu  will  roam  ; 
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And  Vvitb  thy  smiles  so  bonny,  cheer 

?»ly  native  liiohlaiul' lioi  : 
WiiCii  ^uiDmcr  conits,  tiie  lieath'erbe:^ 

Shaii  tempt  llvy  feet  to  rove, 
Tiie  ciLihet  dove  within  the  cieli 

Invite  to  peace  r  djove; 
For  biythesoine  is  the  brerith  of  May, 

A  lid  s^^eet  the  bonny  broom, 
Av.ii  pure  the  dimpling  rills  th'at  play 

Around  my  Irigiihmd  home  ; 

Then  g<T.)g       me,  &c. 


DAINTY  DAVIE. 

Now  rosy  May  comes  in  \yi'  flowers, 
To  deck  her  gay  green  sprc.;ding  bpw'rs 
And  now  comes  in  ray  happy  hours, 
To  wander  \vi'  my  Davie. 

M ee  L  me  on  t h  e  w  a  rib  ek  k h  o  we^ 
Dainty  Davif,  Dainty  Davie ; 
There  IMI  speri    the  daj^wi'  you, 
My  ain  kind  heait^d  Davie, 

The  crystal  \yaters  round  us  fa', 
The  merry  birds  are  ];p vers  ay 
1  he  scented  breezes  rmmd  Us  bLHv> 
A-wand'ring  wi'  niy  Davie. 
Meet  me,  c.:c/ 


When  purple  morning  starts  the  liare, 
To  steal  upon  her  enKh  fere. 
Then  thro'  the  clews  I  will  repair, 
To  m^et  my  iuithru'  Davie* 
MeotMne,  ike. 

When  day,  explrii'ig  in  the  west. 
The  cv^rtain  draws  oVnauire's  rest,  ■ 
rii  to  tiis  amis  th.-ij  loe  bent, 
And  that's  my  ain  dear  Davie. 
Meet  me,  &c. 

TIIEVTHOIIN, 

From  the  white  blossoa^'d  sice  my  dear  Chloe 
requested,  ,  , 
.prig  her  fair  breast  to  adorn: 
Kovby  heaven  \  I  exclitlm'd,  may  1  perish, 
if  ever  I  plant  ia  that  bosom  a  the  r  i, 

Tben  I  show'd  her  a  ring,  and  implor'd  her  to 
marry, 

V  She  blush'd  like  the  dawning  of  morn  ; 
Yes,  ril  consent,  she  replied,  if  you'll  pfomise 
That  no  jealous  riyvtt'sba'll  laugh  me  to  sGorn, 
Ko  bj  heaven  !  &c. 
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NAEBOBY, 

1  luie  n  wife  o'  niy  aixiy 

I'll  partake  wi'  naebddj  ; 
I'll  t::k  cuckold  frae  iiane, 

IMl  gie  cuckold  to  riiiebociy, 
I  Ime  a  penny  io  spend. 

There— thanks  to  naebody  ; 
I  hue  naetliing  to  lend, 

rU  borrow  frae'naebody. 

I  am  naebody's  lord, 

I'll  be  slave  to  naebody  : 
I  hae  a  gude  braid  sword, 

ril  tak  dunts  frae  naebody, 
I'll  be  merry  apd  free, 

ril  be  sad  for  naebody ; 
If  naebody  care  for  me, 

I'll  care  for  naebddy.J 


FINIS. 


■ 


